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Irvington Milling

COMPANY.
IRVINGTON, KY.

Merchant and Custom Millers,

Grain Dealors and Manufacturers

of tho

Highest Graces
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H a m 1 k B
ml o
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Roller Process
:Enx-0"cr:E-

3

Roller Process .

Oorz. ZMZeaO.

Bran, Shipstuff and

v
Ample capital, tho best quality

of grain and modorn machinery,

skillfully handled enablo us to pro-

duce results unsurpassed.

Orders promptly fdlcd and care-

ful attention givon to

CUSTOM WORK.

For any further information call

on or address tho

IRVINGTON MILLING

COMPANY.

IRVINGTON, KY.

Few--Poin-
ter

How to mnko your money go n long

ways-- to buy your winter

Boots &: Siloes
Men's Hoots for $1.25 wero sold at,$1.75

" " 1.08 " 2.75
" box too boots for $1 .08 " 2.75

A full Hno of shop mado goods.
Tho Rattier Man Shoo 08c. sold for$1.50
Oood BubsUmlial Huff Shoo for $1.24

sold lor .... $1.75

Gent's flno Dress Shoo for $1.48
sold for .... $2.00

Gent's Cnlf Shoo for $2.75 sold for 1.75

V "Po-- r r3iot!fci.l!n.ef" a& -

fti Wo can not bo beat in styles and low

. prices.

Overcoats.
Trices knocked out.

Heavy weight Overcoats for JI.-J-

wortli -- , - - $1.50

Heavy woiglij. Overcoats for $1.08

wortli - - - - $1.25

Heavy weight Overcoats" for $!M8
worth - - "- - - $0.00

Storm King's Overcoats for $5.18

worth .... $8.00

Drees Overcoats for $7.M) worth - $10.00
" $10.00 " 12.50
" " 12.50 " 15.00

' - ' 15.00 " 20.00

Ladles you will miss it if you do not
visit our CLOAK DEPAKTMKNT and

seo tho many different styles. You will

bo sure to purchase at tiiq low prices,

at 08c to $18.00.

Geo. Yeakel & Co.,
BRANDENBURG, KY.

nil re ITCHING PILES

riLEiwswAYNE'8
4Bfpt.imit.T OCBS8. OINTMENT

'TW. rlthtHi.. K4bdr.Hl.u.rT

See lkbbHgu'u beautiful line of fall
overshirte.

s$8els&s"f7& Aft,9Watssltj.ffi(! fist' S. ISfScM

A?Wlfcn!l an! aous' ire vain . f1'ifcyRjiIffl
cKSfei& riches of W , of5.Wo&v Etfs1i&-,tS8S- I I
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A MISFIT THANKSGIVING.

DY WALT MASON.

Copyrlslit, 1S92, by American Press Associa-
tion.)

CHAPTER I.
THE aOVERSOIl'8 rnOCLAMATION. .

"Jim," said tho cdifofof 'TlioOazotto
to tho blond foicmnn, "licro's tho gov-

ernor's Thanksgiving: proclamation. Can
you run it in today?'

"1 reckon."
"All riglitr 1 don't know of anything

that would bo mora interesting reading
to mo. Ami why? Becauso 1 understand
Mr. Wardwell will invito some friende
to diunor on Thanksgiving, and I 'ell
you, .lames, thoro's no man now living
can arriingoBUch njopust as tho urbano,
genial aud aceompliHhod Thcophilus
Wardwell; his diunors aro songs-with-ou- t

wards; they beat tho dreams of pro-
fessional lotus caters, and his Thanks-givin- g

dinner will bo a revelation in
roast turkey and a symphony in pump-
kin pie."

"1 s'poso you'll bo thore?"
"If I'm not it'll bo becauso this poor,

lisping, stammering tonguo lies silent in
tho grave. IIo always invites tho samo
people, and 1 am ono of them. When
ho reads tho governor's proclamation ho
will sit down nnd writo invitations to
his chosen fi tends, nnd tho chosen
friends will look forward to tho duy with
longing."

"Do you want to read tho proof when
this is In type?"

MW? BT,P2fw llffi'W'J
WW JB? "cr , mi W

"DO YOU WAST TO KUAIt ntoort"
"1 gucsn not, Jim: look it over your-

self."
And it was by this delegation of one

of his important functions to a subordi-
nate that tho editor of Tho Gazette filled
ono homo with woo and created tho
chaos which made thisnarrati vo possible

CHAPTER II.
A IIANQUKT IUMi DF.SKHTKl).

Tho stateliest turkoy that over in-

haled tho puro air of freedom was ready
for tho tooth of tho hungry. Tho noblest
pumpkin that overgrow on a vino under a
benevolently smiling sun had been

to pics, and was also ready for
tho famishod, and tho board fairly
groaned with tho other sundries which
constitute a thoroughly appropriate
Thanksgiving diuncVout tho host, tho
master of all Uio spidtdor, tl)0 designer
of tho olaborato feast, was not happy.

Tlioro was sorrow in tho heart of
Theophilua Wardwell. Sorrow nnd
anxiety and wondor hod absoluto con
trol of him, and Ids wifo was weeping j

in tno suauowa, aim ino tuning room
was filled with gloom. Tho dinner
hour had passed and tho invited guests
had not arrived. Tho remorseless clock
on tho wall kept measuring off seconds
with inoxorablo regularity, and still
thoro canto no ring at tho doorbell.

"Ruchel," said Mr. Wardwoll to ids
sobbing wifo, "I'll wait just ten minutes

longer, nnd then if our friends do not
como wo'll "at all wo can and givo tho
balanco of this feast to tho poor or send
it to tho hcathon. It is a sorrowful old
Thanksgiving day for us. Wo expected

a feast of reason and n flow of soul, and
havo only a waste of lonoliness and woo.
I don't understand it."

Ik. U sl"" cif jLlLc-fc- -'

"I'LL WAIT JUST TEN MINUTES LONaKO."

"irs horridly, shamefully awful,"
moaned Mrs. Wardwell. "I'll never
smilo again."

"I wish you would novor groan again.
Things nro bad enough without your
lamentations. Lot us fall to; let us bo
as gratoful as wo may under tho circum-
stances. Tho tiino is up."

And so that sorrowful pair sat down
in gloomy grandeur aud nto as best thoy
conld, but it was a mirthless banquet
and soon over.

Tho nbsenco of Mr. Wnrdwell's friends
was tho most inexplicable thing in tho
world. IIo was tenowncd as tho most
graceful of hosts; his dinners wero
poems; his wifo was charming; his homo
was a marvel of comfort nnd conven-ionc- o.

When tho goVoruor's proclamation
appeared in Tho Unzotto, announcing
that tho 20th of November would bo

as Thanksgiving day, Mr. Ward-
woll, aftor duo consultation with his
wifo, wroto beautifully worded letters
to his frionds asking thorn to tuko din-no- r

with him on tho eventful day to
nso his own modest words, "Join mo in
a Thanksgiving lnnch in my homo."

That able man, tho editor of Tho Ga
zotte, was invited. Who has not heard
of tho editor of Tho Gnzotte? IIo it was
who wroto tho btlrring artielo entitled
"Whither Aro Wo Di if ting?" which cro-ate- d

consternation from ocean to ocean,
and placed thu writor upou tho pinnacle
of famo at tho early ago of forty. It
was customnry with Mr. Johns, tho ed-

itor, to reiKNit tho famous editorial from
memory at dinner parties, aud in his re-

ply to Mr. Wardwoll's invitation ho had
explicitly stated that ho would deliver it,
word for word, as it was originnlly writ-
ten, immediately after tho dinner.

Mr. Stiver, the musician, had also
been invited. Von nil know about tho
illustrious Mr. Btivor, who com loosed so
many dolightful songs nnd sang them so
irresistibly to enchanted nudieuccs. His
picturo wus printed in tho local papers,
and it is altogether unrcnbonablo to sup-pos-o

that you "havo not seen it. Whon-ovo- r
Mr. Stiver ato dinner at Mr, Ward-well- 's

ho invariably rendered sovornl of
ids most charming selections, nnd ho
had written Thcophilus that nothing
short of an epidemic would keep him
away on Thanksgiving day.

Dr. Shadloy bad also received an in-

vitation, aud had answered that ho
would do himself tho honor to bo at tho
opioiuted place promptly, adding face-
tiously that ids appotite would bo con-

cealed about his person. Tho doctor
was tho most interesting and amusing
story toller in tho civilized world. It
was quite impossible to listen to ono of
his anecdotes without being convulsed
witli laughter, and sinco ho had mado
tho Wardwell homo echo with merri-
ment timo aful tiino again his nbsenco
on tlds occasion was beyond all human
understanding.

Professor Snoll, of tho university, had
been invited as well and had remained
away, as had tho others. Tho professor
mado Mr. Wardwcll's houao almost his
homo. It was in tho littlo bluoroom
overlooking tho garden that ho mado
thoso admirable translations pf Horace

Vhkli navo ASlonlslicfl Tito llUcrntours
of two hemihphercs. His erudition wnsn
beautiful clement of a Wardwoll din-

ner; it furnished a solid background for
tho frothy mirth of tho doctor, aud tho
languishing songs of tho musician, and

.u U1...U...I. nuMwrn. u i ,w uiiii;
Thcso contleinen who havo ..been cnu
meatedJujilJonfcexpt4iilfiiifluthelt.
wives, mm Euvurui uuiui. i;uiiiiuuil'h whii
their wives had boon expected, nnd con-
sequently it was no wonder that Tho-ophll-

and Rachel Wardwell wore
plunged in bittcrnoss when they wero
obliged to cat alono.

"It is tho most humiliating day of my
lifo," said Mr. Wardwoll. "1 can only
think of ono thing for which 1 should
bo thankful, nnd that is that my busi-

ness does not tako mo out of tho houso.
I would bo ashamed to look a human
being in tho faco if I had to go on tho
street. Crying won't do any good,
Rachel 'weop no moro, my lady, weep
no moro today.' Givo tho servants in-

structions to dicposo of thcso viands in
any way thuychooso, nnd then let us try
to forgot this appalling occasion."

And Mr. Wardwoll wont bravely to
his library and endeavored to bury his
sorrow by studying "titmint and curious
volumes ot forgotten lore."

CHAPTER III.
THE COMINO OK THE QUESTS.

For several days following that mem-
orable fiasco of a dinner Mr. Wardwell
led tho lifo of a recluse IIo was n regu-
lar contributor to a great magiulno, nnd
his articles all treated of travels in for-
eign and unheard of count lies. The fact
that his descriptions of tho mauuerj nnd
customs of tho Hindoos and Bedouins
nnd Malaya woro singularly truo to life
is all tho moro remarkable becauso he
had novcr been awny from his uativo
villago, and a month or two after tho
dato of this story ho received n personal
letter from tho editor of tho magazine
complimenting him upon his realistic
description of tho burning nnd eating of
a Euroiwan traveler by a cannibal. He
wroto this story during tho sad days fol-

lowing tho wrecked diunor.

"WB AUE THE VICTIMS OV A 6CIIAWNY
I'KINTKIl."

Mrs. Wardwell was inconsolable Poor
woman, sho couldn't find relief by writ-
ing articles about pcoplo sho had never
hoard of, and sho began to grow palo
and was tilled witli a nervous horror of
mooting anybody, and sho imagined that
sho was tho laughing stock of tho town.

Nearly a wook had elapsed, and her
sorrow was as hoavy if not so hysteria
as ever, when ono day thoro was nn en-
thusiastic ring at tho doorboll. Thore
wasn't a servant in tho houso; sho must
either open tho door herself or iiavo her
husband do it, or leavo it unopened.
Bho decided to adopt tho husband plan.
Sho wouldn't havo opened it herself, for
slip was morally cortain that sho would
bo confronted by bomo heartless mockor
who would shriek with lauglitor over
her disastrous dinnor, and so sho called
hor husband. That bravo man with a
eovoro faco went to tho door nnd oiencd
it, and fairly shook with rago and won-
dor, What manner of roilnod insult was
tlds?

Standing beforo him, smiling as bland-
ly as though thoy had never grievously
and wantonly wounded him to tho quick,

woro tho mon and womou ho hhd in-

vited to his Thatikf giving dliinerl Thoro
was tho doctor, fairly bubbling over
with mirth nnd good humor; nnd tho
'swcot singor, with n roll of music under
Ills arm; aud tho editor of Tho Uazetto,
pompous in tho knowledge that ho, and
ho only, was tho author of that sublimo
article, "Whither Aro Wo Drifting?"
and their wives wero with them, nnd tho
other men who had been invited wero
thoro with their wives! It was ovidontly
a conspiracy to humble and crush and
wreck tho lifo of Theophilua Wardwoll.

For a moment ho seemed disposed to
slam thu door in their faces, but ho
arrested tho motion of his arm. Then it
looked as though ho would turn looso
tho simoom of his wrath, but tho words
died on Ills lips, and ho ended by invit-
ing them nil to walk In, smiling sar-
donically, and "ovory ono know that
somo ono had blundered." IIo led tho
procession into tho parlor and then call-
ed his wife, who joined him in a mnzo
of bewilderment. And whon tho guests
wero nil seated, equally stupefied with
wonder, Mr. Wardwell faced them and
raid, with magnificent sarcasm;

"Altl And so you havo coiuo in
to my invitation? 1 regret to say

that you havo come too Into to partake
of my turkey or pio, but you havo como
in timo to tench mo n valuable lesson.
After this, when I want my friends W

call on mo on Now Year's, I'll ask them
to como on Christmas; if I desiro to sea
them on tho Fourth of July, I'll nsk
them to visit mo on Easter Sunday, and
whon I want i gathering- on Thanksgiv-
ing day I'll specify Oeorgo Washing-
ton's birthday as tho dato for tho assem-
blage

"Tills is Thursday, ladies and gentlo-me- n.

Well, hist Ftiday Mrs. Win dwell
and 1 had u somewhat wholesome ropnst
prepared for you all, and wo waited and
wnited for your coming until our hearts
achod with disappointment, but wo
should havo boon patient, I seo; wo wero
altogether too hasty. If wo had only
waited six days longer, you would havo
boon with ns. A triflo liko six days
would have caused us no Inconvenience
whatever, but wo wero so thoughtless."

Mr. Wardwell paused for breath, nnd
tho professor took advantage of tho lull
to say:

"Thcro is somo gross misunderstand-
ing hero. You invited us to oat Thanks-
giving dinner with you, nnd hero wo
aro. liut no for mo, I did not como to
bo insulted."

"You nro correct in saying that 1 in-

vited you to como on Thanksgiving day.
Thon why, may 1 ask, didn't you como
on Thanksgiving day?"

"Why," rospondod tho professor, in a
dnzed way, "this is Thanksgiving day!"

"Certainly it is," chorused tho doctor,
and tho editor, 'and the musician; "this
is Thursday, Nov. 20."

. . "No ono questions that," cried Mr.
Wardwell, with bitter irony, "nnd to--
nii.nmi. In FiVt.).... 41. n Ol.l. .....I t Iimwiiw" p 4 wj . ttiu im. mill A iihyu

"excellent reason to Uvliovo Unit the fof--

lowing day will bo Saturday, tho 28th
in fuct, 1 shouldn't bo surprised if Sun-
day turned out to bo tho 20th. Dut how
do you make out that this is Thanks-
giving day? Hero is Tho Uazetto, with
tho governor's proclamation in cold typo,
and it rende 'Nov. 20.' Does tho govern-
or's proclamation count for anything,
or is it meiely n vain ceremony an
empty formality?"

Uoforo any ono could speak a hollow
groan was heard. It camo in all its
intensity from tho lips of tho editor of
The Gazette IIo was reclining upon n
loungo, breathing with difllculty. Tho
doctor rushed to his rescue with a caso
of surgical instruments, but tho editor
waved him away aud moaned:

"Oh, what a misfortuuo! A malison
upon that bilious, blear eyed foreman
of mlnol To think that all this should
como of allowing him to read a proof I

Mr. Wardwell, and all of you," ho said,
rising to his feet, "wo aro tho victims of
a scrawny printer whom I intrusted
witli tho governor's proclamation and
tho rending of tho proof. IIo placed tho
figures '20' where '2U' should havo beon.
Mi? Wardwell nindo nil tho prepara-
tions on tho 20th, nnd wo, who probably
never read tho proclamation, arranged
to visit him on tho 20th. I can only Bay
that as tho editor of Tho Qazetto I will
discharge tho printer without a recom-
mendation, nnd that as n man who has
blood in his veins I'll either punch his
head or perish in tho attempt."

Whon tho editor's explanation was
concluded thoro was an era of silence
Then Mr. Wardwell turned to his wifo
witli a ghastly smilo and said: "

"Rachel, is thcro anything to eat in
tho houso?"

"Scarcely a thing."
"Ladies and gentlemen, will you as-

sist mo in devouring such lemnants of
groceries as Mrs. Wardwell can consoli-
date into a dinner?"

"Mr. Wardwell." said tho doctor, with
emotion, "a bowl of water, witli a crust
of bread, would bo a feast in your homo.
Tho How of intollcct, sir tho flow of
reason, as it were, Mr. Wardwell tho
intercourse of kindred minds ntouo for
all deficiencies in the material aw er
in short, Mr. Wardwell, anything will do
for a dinner, und wo'Jl bo doubly thank-
ful today thut tho slight cloud which
darkened tho horizon as wo camo In
has given placo to tho sunshino of er
to tho sunshino, Mr. Wardwell."

CHAPTER IV.
THE DI.NNE11,

Thoy do say that thero nover was such
a Thanksgiving dinner in all tho coun-
try ns tho oo enjoyod by tho guesta of
Mr. Wardwoll. Tlioro was no turkoy,
nor waa thoro a pumpkin pio, and con-
sequently tho bill of faro wouldn't st

you. Dut tho lonely dinnor of
noarly a week beforo becuino u topic of
mirth and reminded tho doctor of nbout
a dozen of tho funniest stories imagi-
nable, so that tho ladios laughed until
thoy cried. And tho musician fairly
surpassed himself in singing that touch-lnj- C

b.illad of iiia own composition,
"When Mary to tho Dentist Uoos,"
which is now of world wldo celobritys
nnd tho professor discoursed so udmira-bl- y

of tho foibles nnd Idlosyncrnsios of
tho second Ramesis that ho was voted
tho most interesting speaker who ovor
enlivened n Thanksgiving party; and
tho editor of Tho Qazetto recited his
famous urtiolo with unusual fervor, so
that somo of tho lmllea wept ngaiu.

The diunor lasted two houre, and
whon It waa ovor tlioro waa hoard a
ring at tho doorbell, aud who should

HOW
' DID

YOU
GUESS

ON
INDIANA?

Everybody uow knows HOW
Indiana went, but wo haven't
yet found out HOW much.
When wo do, we'll lot you
know. In tho moan timo tho
TARIFF'S ALREADY OFF
and all tho Olotning in our
houso. Como or write quick.

LEVY
In Temporary Quarters, 321

West Market,

LOUISVILLE, KY.

Grover Cleveland told Adlai Stevenson
that it is a positive fact that he (fverheard
Benjamin Harrison tell Whitelaw?Keid that
James B..Weaver had stated in the pres-
ence of Jas. G. Field that John Bidwell and
J. B. Cranfill heard Thos. L. Carter, Chair-
man of the National Republican Committee
and W. H. Harritty, Chairman, of the Na-

tional Democratic Committee jsay, that

Favorite Stoves end Ranges
Soil easier ami givo better satisfaction than all others,

and are ninile at

PIQUA, OHIO,
By tho

Favorite Stove and Range Company,
Who have the model stove plant of

America, the greatest country
on earth.

PAYNE & CO.,
GloverporfcHSIy.

CLARENCE M. GORDON,
Inttruitur In

Shorthand and Typewriting.

Aim 'In connection with Weaver
llmlntu College) Ilimk-k- ti Iuir.

mil Aritliniitlc. The Citah.im
hj diem, C.illcrjpli iiml lUmlnittoii Tj
writert. The only ColliK1 '" ",,! StuU
of Kintiick Inilnrrcil by OI1UUI

Kttutilinlii.il in iN;t, ami iliirlni;
lliel'irtt J ear

Ono Hundred Sixteen Pupils
were cnrnltul. Tliit uik for ll If,

Wii;Lt)iniiiltn.illiiiiiliiiiii ii nu
become competent to liotil oni.

lttfirenctn Cliiirlcn A. (iriilmiii ami
Clarence I!. Walker, tlic kaillnir (Mliciul
Sl.no(;ruplicr for Hie city. Write to u

inetn lor inioriiiuiiun. i or itii.uii;ui
ttjilreii,

CLARENCE M. GORDON,

Cor. I'ourtli .1 MurkU Sir,
KY

I

-
"youii WAanH Am: it.iBr. two DOM-u- rn

a wrxK.'.'
havo iloiio llio rhiln but flio foictaim
of Thu (Jaruttu, wlwso doom had huun
pronounced. Uo had como to call tlio
editor away on important butdncfM, and
it was tjitito alTecttng to bco that able
man ombraco his miborditiato and way)

"Your wagon nro raiaud two dollars a
wcok. By ono of your blunders you
caused Mr. Wardwull's dinner to bo a
miitlit, but thcro Dover was a noble i
dinner than 1 haru had today,"

5

WHEN YOU
go to UiirdiuHburK call on K. 1 1.

Mattlngly for tho best nines

and liquors,

A SCHOONER
of brer and lunch nil fot 0 $$
routs at &

1 1 MA'ITINdLY'
"

HARDINSBURQ, KY.

J. W. JARRETT,

U.S.CIalm & Pension Agent

STEPHBNSPORT, KY,

"f
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